!was cleared southwsard 1o the line of

Jvon Eounty Register.

BEY ETJID. AR,
IRONTON., - - -

MISSOTRI

THE ELCER'S SERRON.

Our elder told os Festerday, we 4ad not jearnsd
to live :

Troil we learned bow blessed “tis to pardon and
forgive:

The dewr, sweet, precions words he spake
besvenly manna feil-

The perfect peace they brougbt our hearia mo
bPuman words can tell

ke

“Laove brinrs mrliennial peace™ ke said: and
shough my lips were dumh,

¥ s2ill Repi shonting in my soul: “Amen snd let
Il pome ™
“When n;lea forgive all other men ihe year of
Jutiice

Wil cawn upon the world™ he said ] spid-
50 et i1 he ™

“So. love Fo ur neizbbor as yourself™ he then
bezon arain

And Sllas Fliz scross the aisle, be shouted

ul: “Amen ™

Wiatright kad be to yall: “Ame= ~ low tooed,
mees!y bound !

Voo look my cOw., my mew milch cow, aad
lociked ber in the pound!

To¢ Jow down raw-bomed homely crank =
ionkbead and & lout,

TV hose love and graces and heart ard soul have
&l besn rusted out—

“Soe lzrghed ‘] have not that priv

i
L]

lsge’ she said “Buntl am en
ADC art takes 1o connt of cox

we chail be friendsas w
bors™

“I echoad that wish heartily eno
Who wenld not in my pia
SO CLarminT a oomDanis

then 1 set to work to belp her 0
range ber sindio and £x her e

pictare seemed very lurze. to jud
from the canvas but she would not

me see it then. 1 forgot fatigue. hun-
ger, everything., Ithounghti nevermet
a woman
manner—the ease gnd grace and dig-
nity of perfect Lreeding, vet withal
frank and gracions cx_ariia".-,‘.;: that

ot

wos
&s winning as it was resistless. Rat
there—what use to say all this! Only

when I once begin to talk of Musetie
Delaporte I feel 1 conld go on forever

*“That was a memorable evening
When the studio was arranged to her
| satisfection she made me some tea
| with a little spirit lamp arrangement
she had, and then we locked up the
room and 1 took her through the little
village 1o try and find lodgings. Of
course, Jasper and 1. haring decided
_\!_. Delaporte was a man, had expected
bim to rough it like the rest of us |
could mot let her stay in Trepewlym
itself. but took her up the hillside 1o a
farmhouse, where I felt certain they
would accommodate her. &he
| raptures with the place and 1 agreed
| with her that it was a paradise. as in-

was in

ouse I calle . ] 3¢ 3
¥ =y bouse, I called the | deed it seemed to me on that Angast
% 1 Te . » *H T e
Gav ma chonk of neai %o est scé& he ln"“:‘ ]-”‘mv;'“f" LA EP0R X8
| over the bay. the fleet of boats st
s Dz ouvt to sea the | u
| town e

& 1le uisle

-~
[l

STV N
Ih

W

ity

O'Harza, -1 had
the place all to
mysell 1 came
in ope of thoss
fits of enthus:-
S8£m at “'bl;ifh
you all laugh.
1 bhaé deter-
mined 10 do a great work. and 1 found
everything here 1 wanted—licht,
views, climate and models. Our {riend
Trenoweth introduced me to the place,
gave me ipestimable hints, and (no use
shaking vour head, Jasper: you sball
not always hide your light znder a
bushel) in every way made me at
bome and comfortable. We were much
together. for he was., or said he was
interested in my work, and approved
of my subject. Sometimes ] painted
out of doors. farored by the soft, grar
light. and equable climmate for which

this place is famons Sometimes |
would work in the stodio, and often,

taking pity on my loneliness, Treno- |
weth would drop in bere in the even-
ings, and we would talk—as he alone 1
can make anyone talk  Altogether it |
was very pleasant, and I am not sure
that 1 fclt pleased when one evening
be strolled down here to show me a
lJetter he had received from one of our
fraternity acking to hire 8 stodio for
three months in order to compiete a
picture. |

“*The handwriting was bold and |
clear: the sigmature at the end of the
simple. concise words ornly “M. Dela |
porte.’ We discoursed and specnlated
aboot M. Delaporte. We wopdered if
he was old or young, agreeable or the
reverse; if he wonld be a bore ora
nuisance—in fact., we talked a preat
deal about him during the week that
intervened between his Jetter and his
arrival Tremoweth saw to the arrange-
ments of It was No. 2 he
bad screed to let, and gave directions
as to trains, etc. and then left me to
weleome the pewceomer, who to
arrive by the evening train. 1 had

the stodilo

waus

been ont all day, and when [ came |
home. tired. enld and bungry. 1 saw
Jirhts in No. 2. and thooght to myseli:
‘aly fellow artist has arrived. then’
Thinkinr it wouaid be only 1o Zive

civil
4

4
him welcome, I walked np to the door |

gnd knocked A voice called
-Come in!” and. turning the

founnd myself in the presence oi—
woman'! For a moment 1 was two

she was loounted

forming a background lor
1

e most beantiiul Sgure wom-

o

EHF WAS XNCOUSTED ON A STEFLADDER

an could boast of. faced me with as
much ease and composure as—well, as
I lacked. X

""'.\!.-. Trenoweth? she asked, in-

niringly.
5 «Har voice was one of those low,
rici-. contralto voices, SO rare and bean-
tifal”™

His vwn voice trembled: he rln:?c*d
arain al the skeich in his hand Bu_t
then evervthing about her was beant:-
$ul and perfect That says cuot:g"h
‘I'm mot Mr. Trenoweth.’ 1 smd;n;-m
only an artist living in the next stundio.
1—1 came to see if Mr. Delaporie ).ud
arrived. 1 begpnr;-:ﬂonfnr in-

. -Dog-notl-rtﬂ‘rh&‘ she said, frankly.
“This stodio is let 1o me, and you are
very welcome.’

- "i'o:o‘f 1 said. somewhat foolishiy.

1 thought you were s mas.’

| had wrought

and villages scatte
| coast, or amidst ]

| did not

the

all have felt

coesnt |

a lipe we dare not overs
end of a month

no trap, however baite

her into confidence or self-betrayal
We called her Mrs Delaporte Her |
name was Musette, she told me. Her
mother had been a French woman; of

her father she peverspoke She wor
very bard, often potting me 1
but «till she wonld not let me see the
pictore, always skillfvlly torning
easel 50 that the canvas
whenever Jasper or myself
the
te Gs o Ip working hours,
davlight faded, and the

little tea-table was set outl

ing to shame,

was hidde
('I’Ai-","{-"‘.

studia. We were never permitted
but
well-known
we often

dropped ino for a cup of tea and a chaz
Jt was all so pleasant so homelike
The studio, with 1ts draperies and its
ts plants and books !
I—1 wonder

bowls of flowers. i
and Feminine irifles
ho x it is some won
dividuality to thel
sindio has never lool
she left”

He pzused and laid down the sketch.
The usual gavetly and brightness of his
face was subdoed and shadc i

dswwell op it
“*Of course
Whoe

“J—well. it's no gond
all now.,” he said. abrupily.
1 fell in love with her

0

madly
conld help it? 1 bet any of you fellows
bhere would have done the same 1

meglected work. I eounid oniy moon
and dream and follow her about, when
she let me, which 1 am bound to say
was not very often. I'm sure ] nsed to
bore Trepoweth considerably at that
time, thongh he was very patieni And
she was just the same always: calm,
friendly, gracious, absorbed im ber
work, and to all appearances uncoo-
scions ©f what mischief her presence
As the third month
drew near 1o its end 1 grew desperate.
1 theuptt she avcided me; she npever
let me into ibe stodio now, and ] must
confess | had a great curiosity to see
the picture. Ert she langhingly evaded
ts, and would Iv recsive

3 T - -
farmbonsa. ] believe Tren-

me a1

F ImOLOer ormy £

Den Imore

not have

3 - AT 4
r FE& IR
NG PUrpGse 1t was

knew

packed ur v tras
off on a sketching wour
! gll. When 1 came back.
| the studio was closed, and Trenoweth
| pad gone away. The man left in cha
snd whe made the arrangements
letting them. told me that 3 new rule
| bad been made by the landiord. They
were never 10 be let 1o women artists
That is all my part of the story.
—1this sketch is only the fizore 1
wmember. was standing once jnst
]l‘.‘.:e that, looking at the waull of ihbe
stodio, as if to ber it was peopled with
Jife. 2and form. and color. *I—]1 was
fancying myself at the academy.’ she
said to me. as 1 asked her at what she
was garing, ‘at the academy. and my
picture on the line” 1do not know if
she ever attained ber ambition.™ bhe
added. *‘1 have never seen or heard of
her sinee.”

He glanced at Jasper Trenoweth,
who silently held out hLis hand for the
skewh

For & moment silence reigned
thronghout the room. The eres of all
were on the tent head and sad. grave
tace of the man who sat there before
them. bis thonghts apparently far
away,
forzotten his promise 1o finish the
story which Denis O"Hara bad begun.

At Jast he roused himsell. ““There is
not much more 1o add.” he said,
iv. **And all that Denis has said of
Nusette Delaporte is true. and more
than troc ~he was ons ithose
women who are bound to leave their
mark on a man's life and memory.
After Denis left so abraptly I saw very
little of her. She seemed restless

This

Tre-

she

of

her picture, aand that

with so perfect acharm of !

when

s0 far thai bhe secrmed 10 have |

SOW- ]

tronbled and disturbed. Her mind | t
was absorbed in the completion of | hatch du k sigs but a whole army
unrest | can't coax dat hen 1o take de young
which is ever ducks in swimma'"—Fuck

siasm  Laa
previcus bope-

=nil,” she s=i1d

er cffered to show
1 nol presnme 10 ask. |

t away for several daws, thinking

sie was best nndisturbad All artists
ongh hase of €

thai
ane was u in

arcely possible to awvoid iy if

ndez

in-
on< has any appreciation for or

love of art io one’s nature.

“*At last one day I walked down to
the studio 1 knpocked at the door
There was no answer. 1 turced the
handle and entered. 1n the full light
of the sunset, as it streamed throongh
the window, stood the easel, coverad
no longer, and facing me, as 1 pansed

on the threshold. was the picture. 1|

stood there too amazed to speak or
move. It was masnificent If 1 had
not known that only a woman's hand
had converted that canvasinto a livinp.

breathiny history I could not have
believed it There was nothing crude
or weak or feminine about it Th=

power and foree of genius spoke ovt
like a living voice, and seemed to de-
| mand the homare it s> graadly c¢bal-
{lenged Suddenly I became aware
|3 sonnd in stillness—the ]
stifled sobhbing of a woman 1 saw
{ then. thrown face downwards on
| conch at the farthest end
her face buried in the

T g
iTaIDr

- i
aadtT

whole trembling

! 1] T

by chaace or porpose | found mysel!
there on the dar tlhe academy opened
w what that

All who are artisis

day means for them. J—well 1 was
artist enough to feel the interest of art
triumphs. and the sorrow of its fail-
ures. 1 went where half London was
thronging. and mingled with the
| erowd. artistic. critical and curions,

! who were gaihered in the academy gzl-
| leries. 1 passed into the first room. I
{ noticed how the crowd surged ard
| pushed and thronged around ompe pic-
tnre there. and 1 heard murmurs of
praise and wonder from scores of lips
as 1, too. tried to get sight of what
| seemed to them so marvelons and st-
| tractive. At last a break in the throng
| favored me. 1 loocked over the heads
| of some dozen people in front of the
| picture, and 1 saw—the picture I had
gazed at in such wonder and delight in
the studio of Musette Delaporie! De-
servedly honored, it hung there on the
line, and already its praises were
sounding. and the severest eritics as
as the most eage-enthusiasis were
it fame.
‘1 turped away at

wel
giving

last. My

were, however, arresied on
skiris oof the crowd by sizht of 2

firore seemed strangely famil-
izr. Her fare was veiled and somewhat
averted but I knew well enongh that

] 1 £

whose

pose of the beant il of
g | bair the
white ¥

as for

0T

and wo

aen
1 hie
s ..—‘1' ¥l A.lT!-
drew Dearer:
the man was speaking: ‘How eounid
you do 117" he said, “how could yoo?
*Vh. Maugrice, forgive me,” said that
low, remembered voice. ‘Dearest are
ot one iz heart and soul and

what you i so well
You were so ill and helpless,
and when yov went the hospital,
oh, the dars were 50 long and soempty.
1 meant to t¢ll yon, bot when it was
finished 1 had notthe courage, so I just

i nawe?

uished s4d

S
208D

sent it. signed. as usnal, M. Delapurte. |

| 1—1 pever dured 10 hope it would be ac-
cepted. Afterall what did I do? The
plan. the thought, the detail—all were
sours: oply my poor weak hand
worked when yours was helpless’
=] was so close I heard every word
{ —s0 close that ] saw him bend and kiss
!in reverence the hand that she had
called poor and weak —so close that ]
beard the low-breatlbed murmur from
hislips: “God blessand reward you my
noble wife!"”

“And she was married all the time"
said Denis, plaintively. *“‘She might
have told vsl”

Trenoweth was silent —The

Jasper
Strand.
| I nele Jake Tulks Back.
““Men that siavs at bhome don't add
jmuch 1o their knowledge It's only de
 traveler dat I'arns as how crabs ketch
coid in damp countries
“De good Lawd, e makes recom-
pense.  Po’ pussy cat she got no hand,
buot she fine it jest as easy 1o wash her
| faec wid her foots, all de same )
| *Black hen peedn’t g1t jealous. She
l kin lay white egg when sbe wants o
My bes’ dog’s got fo’ laigs: but I kin
Ko 33 many ways at obce as he kin
“An don't you forgitit! A hen will

Sconic Interest.

and Coafedsrate Armies—Iocidents
DReecalled by a Visit to Varions
Far-Famed Polots

[Special Letter]

Longz vefore the Chesaprak= & Ohio

ppon their early fichting gronnd. At

lines of Gen. Cox In

'l Banks advanced th-
| month.

| Luray.

| mistaken
| forces.

Cook and Averill under Sigel in the va-
rions moves on Saltville,
and the bridge over the New river, on

what was then the Virginia Central
road
VWhile running down to Staunton

th the patural beauties of the far-
famed valley and some of its most
noted battlefields are under the eve.

In a military sease the va'ley wasa
wast covered wav throagzh which whole
armies with their trains and equipmeat
could move on the Banks of *he bosts
contending
to the eastw ard Thnos Jackson. Ewszld
and Ea-iy nsed it From it the rangers
of Ashby wnd Mosbr dashed ont from
their cover h 1
vaded the north
was its southern
mont, Banks and ©

=~

XEVW RIVER &(CESERY
BRIDGE. . & O,

m  econfederate
a soceessinl campaign
army a possibility

ihe interest with

which war history clothes this valler,

jts natural beauvties make a mnde

throcgk it. from Natoral dge. 1o

Harrisbarg, Pa, one of the most at-

tractive in any lamd While the val-
¥

der the r ! Shepandoah
to the Potomac at Harper's
Martinsburg. the ranges

it on the east and west
northward to the
hanpa The valley north of the Pote

levy

tends oniy

Svsgue-

mace chanoes its name to Comberlan
L®:e the rerion south of the river, itis

notable for its stir-

as Chambersbary,
rovemenis befo.e

bot
story,

and

pot oaly rich,
r:og battle
Aptietam

-
Ll

Luray ecaves and the

t
bridge have a worid-wide repula

and are properiy classed amo
wonders I'oth are within a
ride of Stannicn or Waynesboro.

hold

e the varions bat-

Eut 10 the vete will

secondary place be

ihese

tiefields with which these valleys are
thickly dotted. Every foot south of
the }Motomac was Sfighting grounnd;

The Early Fightinz Ground of the Federal |

on the plams of Virginia | 3
the west, Shields from the east and

SHENANDOAH VALLEY. l

A Rezion Rich in HEstoric end |

west of Stannton. It was a shary af-
fair, and resnlted in Banks' abando™-
fag his plan of clezring the valley, and
in kis retarning to Strasburg.

On the 20th of May, Jackson, joined
by Ewell started morth from New
Market to attack Banks entrenched at
Strasbory. Every town is marked with
the history of timt campsiga, and the
veterans who wisit them will recall the
stirring scenes that filled the walley

through all the years of the war with |

| every species of excitement which bai-

e = = |
enters the Shenandoah valley from the |
west the veterans who travel on it are |

many turps the road eomes upon the |
the RKanawha of |

Wrtheville |

| Strasbarg.

- »
it Lee twice "n-

tle and campaign ean give—the elation
of victory and the depression of defeat.
And this is troe of every station which
the trains pass, for each was at times
the theater of alternating soecess, and
again fur each the felds of defeat.

At this period. the celerity of move-
ment on both sides of the valley al-
most rivaled the trains which hourly
rush throegh it Banks fell back to

| the Potomac, Jackson attacked Charles-

ton. took it. and pushed on to Harper's
Ferry. Next came ffieez thousand
men from MeDowell &t Fredericks
burg. throopgh Manassas Gap, whose
mission was to “‘bag Jackson.” The
iter withdrew im great haste to
It was 8 race to save his
army. Fremont was closicg in from
McDowell waited at Front ILDoyal to
seize his prex. There was immense
tir and activity on all sides. but Jack-

| son won., and reached the npper valley

unscathed Over every step of this ad-

| ran.e and retreat the blood of the
union veteran who looks apon the fa-

| Wayzo

| for the time in the valley.
tiy withdrew ard aston- |

Con- |

| invasion of Marsland, and while his |

every 1own was 81 some lime the head- |

guarters of well-known {orces: pearly

every farmbouse wasa hospital. and
some of the dead and wonnded of the
many contests had fallen on every
acre. On the nnioa side ¥Fremort and
Sigel. Mlroy and Shields, Honter and
BRanks Keli=y and Css0ok. Wilson and
Sheridan and others of note had there
met Jackson, Ewell Early, Stewart,
Ashby and the advanece of Lee
force. There were
affairs and many extended and fiercs

and

in

-y e - 1 -1
muumerable small |

engagements Columns in advanes
and in retreat ebbed and HSowed
there through every fear of ihe war:
while every gap opeming eastward |

poared its footmen and its bersemen
ive flanks first of the one army
and then of

From the or

opon

& Juporp

1he O

$ihe contest 1ill

ite elose it was the vor ol strategsy
Ths war found it an ideal pasioral
country, of riech and beaastiful farms
of wealthy ; % t fam i

Arisuocriai.

where life 3

valed that o older lunds It was the

ETORMING THE

ENEMY

eped and blasted region. its homes de-
stroved., its iarms desolated. and its
ablie-bodied population decimated in
the field But it has fully recovered
again. GUrass and grain have woven
nature’s beautiful ]

coveringy over all
scars of battie, and the countless miles
of parapets are green each year with
verdsre. and the fields and orchards
are laden with fowers again

The connecting trains waich Tan
northward through the valley from the
line of the Chesapeake & Ohio reach
the more pot=d buttlefields. and
points of farpous sirategic interest im
the iprerse order of dates. Thus it
was from Harper’s Ferry that
ston. early in 1841, began 10 mmauenver
to check Patterson. and from Winches-

Beauregard at Bull Kuno

When the campaigns in the valley
opened in March., 1862, Jackson was
virtoally in ipndependent command
first week of that
and forced Jacksom back
throngh Winchester, Kernstown and
S.rasvurz to Moani Jackson west of
From this point he moved sod-
Winchesier, under
ihe uniomn

denly 1o recorver
in‘“ormation as to

| oms in its celerity. fe!ll unexpectedly

upon Shields at Kernstown aod & bat-
ti- followed in which Jacksoan was de-
feated, but it was after some of the
sharpest fightinz on bothsides that the
war had developed up to that time
Jackson reiurned to Mount Jackson
and Banks came down io Edinburg
Next camne Jackson's biow from Port
Eepublic at Milroy, nesr McDowell

| on

| Chio river. and thence by boat and

| his westward march, had poshed down

the |

John- |

! t~r that be suddenly sturted o help |

| however, bhe was compelled to wiih-

He made a movemen: marvel - |
| pied its old camp™

fast

miliar places will rum
quitkening of memory.

Port Repablic. Cross Keys and Har-
are close Staonton and
There were hot battles
ace. At Port Eepub-

npon Shields and
At

3 - Py i
ris0nbury 1.0

bora
ri

npear the latter pl

T Both  were
ensagenents He eaptnred the
at Front

<
ated Fremx

stirring
which made up the
62 They ended Jackson's operatic

He sodd

Tere months—ithe
E

e
snringe

SCere

lv and
ed X

llan by appearing on his

ank at Cold Harbor,

and space does not admit of delails, 1
wiil be seen that there was Do

With
beran to witness campaigns on a great-
er scale.

In September, there ceme Lee's first

columns moved along east of the Bine
. the valley was alive with sup-
sins, and all the waried accom-
ents of a great armys advance
L the wvalley bhe soon after re-
i from his defeat at Antetam.
in it he gave his army rest and re-
hed his stores. The next year,
defeating Hooker at Chaneellors-
ioto the val-

after
ville, Les sweepingz over
1 rmarched north to
Through it, e eame back with his

o

AN FEPFISODE OF SHERIDAXN'S CAMTAIGN.

shattered columns and pitched his camp
for recuperation along the Upequon

When 1563 opened it had been de- |
cided thatl no campaign against Rich- |
mond or Gen. Lee's army counld be sue-
cessinl unless the Shenandoabh conld
be cleared of confederate traops and
firmnly beld by the union forces

Gen. Hunter succeeded Sigel in May
of that year. He moved with great
enercy and came to battle close along |
the line of the Chesapeake & Obio at |
Piedmonl. npear to both Stannton and
Warnestioro. Theace bhe puzhed scoth
to Lexington. and fomght his way to |
the entrepchments aropnd Lyachburz. |
Early. from Lee's army. by a3
march wia Trevilian station.
i to the emstwzrd on the Chesa-
prake & Ohio. bhad joiped Breckin-
ridge. Bunter then begas arapid re-

1

ere
apid

treat, and elodag these forees. instead
of altemptine to withdraw down the
valley which wonld have exposad him
to 1 danrers of movements In nis

ir from Lee's forees. struck direcily

He

westward for the Kauawha valley
1at White
the Chesapeake & Ohio
aleny its line to Gaule:x

Huater finally

irst reste sulphur,

maved

reached the
rail
mac valley
arain.  Waioen he reached Com eriand, |
oo the Baltimore & Onioa, Eariy. who,

when Hunier unecovered 1nhe valley by

nEnece

wus transported to the Potc

invaded
Wav

-t
the

Petomac,
and was well on his
Then foliowed tremendons |
on of thes Eugy attack upon
al repulse from in front of the
capital by Gen. Wright's eorps from
‘etersbury and partof the Nioeweenth
corps from Hampton HRoads  There
are thousands of western vetlerans who |
will ind the valley fnll of reminders of
thess stirring events

Nexi came the great nnion move in
overwhelming force for the final clear-
ing the walley. The veterans will
clearly remember bow the Army of
the Shenapdoah was constituted: Three
divisions of the Ninth corps. part of
the Ninelernth, 1wo of |
Crook's Army of West Virginia. Tor-
bett's cavalry division from the Army
of the Potowae. Loweild's cavalry brig-
ade. Averill’'s Duffie’s and J. 11 Wi-
son’s cavalry commands—a spirndid
wrmy led by Sheridan.

The season brought the great en-
gag-ments under this leader First

Maryland,
to Washing-

v the

of

(E."!'.':-n\-:'la.

draw from Strasbury to Harper's
Ferry, thos repeating the move which
bad become as Irequent Yor the valley
as the routine stalemenl in the car-
rent dispatches afier -many battles:
“The Army of the Potomac has occuo-

Dzt there came alime in the latter
part of September. 1864, when the val-
lex was to be  Snhlly swept cleun of its
bostile forees End blackened and tem-
porarily blasted by the breath of war

Sheridan, in foroe, once more moved
forward Then came the noted battles
of Winchester., Fisber's Hill, Tom's
Broock and Cedar Creek The valley

....
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the antomn of 1862, the valley i
|
|

| over the river, and it is but a few

the Chesapeake & Ohio road Early
established headguarters at Sisonton

On the 2d of March, 1355, by the vic-
tory of Waynesbora, directly om the
Chesareake & Ohio road, Sheridan
finally gained complete conirol cf the
Shensndoah. Thencs he moved soufh-
ward 30 Lynchburg, destroving the
James river canal and cutting varioms
lines of railroad. on the 19th of March
reached White House, and on the 1st of
April he was turping Lee's flank at
Five Forks

Thus, in outlines only, are recalled
the countless matiers and the inne-
merable points of absoriing interest in
the Shenandoah The wveterans who
served there will readily £l im the
pictures with their personal expe-
riences of batiles, camps and marches

Such of them as wish to visit Antie-
tam and Gettysburg will fnd the in-
terest increasing everystep after eross-
ing the Potomae Antietam is just

hours' ride to Gettysburg
the Comberland walley, which is

under the |

Cross hKeyxs |

Eoval anpd |

(= landing
| place.

Gettysburg. |
]

i

| teeth hard, and grasped my hold tight-
|1v. as I gazed on the gigantic. white,
| thundering mass. Completely swamped
| in it. the boat was vet carried aloft so
| high that for a secord ] imagineda |

| shut herself up in her apartments to
| cOmpOse Terses

| they went through the surf One end

| into the next one

a continnation of the Shenandoah,

Gen. Patterson came down be-
fore Eunll Eun to bold Johnstom
Im check With him came Ceol

Thomas, afterwards commander of the
Army of the Cumberland te his
first battle at Falling Waters '[-'nder1
this leader, as a private soldier, served
Samuel J. Randall afterwards the
democratic statesman, then a private
cavelry soldier—the first man to writ
the war department in eunlogy o
Thomas The burnt section is stil
visible at Chambersburg: and there is
the monument 1o the first soldier killed
in the defense of northern soil

PITH AND POINT.

—Some men give a train of mﬁ
too light s Joad for smooth runming.—
Columbus Post.

—XNo matter bow small the scandal
there’s always emomgh of it to ge
aronnd. —Elmira Gazette.

—Some of those born great appear to
be trring very earpvestily powadavs 1o
live it down —Indianapelis Journal

—+What did you get for your birth-
dl:?’ * A wateh-chain.™ “mhw
Let's see it.” *“Can't. If's with the
& o ; ‘ much

—Marrnage ssems never SO &
failure to & man as when something
goes wrong at home that he can't pos-
sibly blame om his wife—Atchison
Globe.

—Charlie (who has stayed late)—
“Oh, Miss De Freeze, I've an idea™
Miss De Freeze—**Well, an idea is not
much good unless yon carry it ont™
He took the hint and his hat.—Yonkers
Statesman.

—Were it not for tire escape valre of
sizing np eor acquaintapces behind
their backs. all the peiice and all the
armies that ever were or will be wounld
not be ample 3o keep the peace.—Bes-
ton Transcript

—Didn't Suit Her.—DBriggs—*1 ses
that Granby had to send back the mar-
ble statne of his wife that he ordered.™
Griggs—""Why? Dido't she like it?™
Briggs—‘‘No: she wanted one made
wearing & sealskim cloak."—Cloak Re—
Tiew.

—Phrenologist—*Your buxmp of im-
srination is abnormally large, sir. You
shonld write poetry.” Visitor—*1 do
write poetry. Unly yvesterday I tock &

All these great chapters in our war
history. which the veterans are coming
to live throngh again, make up but one
of the side trips which the Chesapeake
& Ohio affords for easy visit to the far-
famed theaters of eastern fighting.

Passinr east from the Shenamdoah,
the line crosses the Blue Ridpge and en-
ters mpon the great felds of eastern
Virgini H. V. BoysTox.

ACROSS THE REEF.

An Exciting Strugrle
Sen

The aathor of A Cruise in 2z Opinm
Ch entertains his readers with a
surf-boat adventure in which he par-
licipated off the coast of Formosa,
where it had become necessarr to make |
in a pew and dangerous
Another man — Nealance and
himself v ere 10 accompany the captain,
and take what soundings they could as |

with a Stormy

of a Jong, light manilla line was passed |
into the surf-boat and made fast so ‘
that those who were left behind counld |
draw the boat guickly back again in \
case of any disaster.

Each of us had a loose life line made |

| fast to his person. loose enongh to let |

us get from under the boatinthe event

| of a capsize, bot still attaching us to
| the boat so that when it was hamled
| back we shonld be brooght back also,

Evervthing being ready, the steers
man carefally connted the rollers. be-
ginning with the heaviest one. When
the twenty-seventh—the beaviest—had
passed. be gave the signal. and we shot
Its white., hissing
top covered ns fore and aft, and for a .
second the boat was thrown imto an |
almost wertical position. Then she |
came down with a thod that would |
have stove any lighter-built eraft I

As she touched the crest of the wave, |
the six carsmen let go their oars, which
for a second hung well secured along- |
side. Then. the crest being passed. in
a 1winkling each oar was bent in earn-
est to send ber through the next wave

Getting soundings here was no joke.
When the boat was in her vertical posi-

|
|
l
thongh probably half drowned. .
{
|

| tion on the crest of the warve, it took

me all my time tw bold on; and when
she was down in the bhollow, I ecoul
barely get one cast before I was again
carried skyward

About half-way across we met the
twenty-seventh sea agam. 1 shut my

somersarit was to end our voyage of
discovery. As the captain said: “We
just seved being somersaunlted by the
skin of onr teecth.™

As we recoverad from the shock and
fell into the hellow, 1 perceived a grin
of satisfaction on the dark visage of
our steer-carsman.

The men pulled with new energr,
and we reached the extremity of the

| broken water just in time 1o ride safe-
| Iy over the mext tsveniy-seventh sea

before it curled its crest to fall |
vpon the rocky reef. Then we pulled |
a littie away from the reef. laid in our
oars and let go the anchor. to give us
all a rest and a breath before we started
on our perilons journey back to the
ship. —Youth's Compunion

The Cause of Cobwebs,
The erlebrated English poet Dryden

| ind a wife who was ambitious to write |

poctry as svell as her husband  So she

Sad to say. the serv-
ants took advantage of her absence to
negiect their work, and Dryden was |

Im-’rliﬁ(-d 10 be obliged to receive his

iriends in a room which plainly showed
the:r carelessness

“Mrs Dryden,” called he, in a rage,
after the gentlemen had gone, *1 de-
sirs= vou will write no more poetry,
madam.”

“Why so, my dear?” acked the good-

“Lecause.” cried he, *1 notice when-
ever we both write postry at the same
time the spiders immediatzly begin to
epin cobwebs "—Harper's Youngz Peo-
ple.

|
| bumored lady. |
|
|

—An Amended Upinion.—“They sav |
that Litehead is gquite a crank. half |
crazy, in fact™ *““No doubt of it™ =1
heard him speaking very highly of
vou this morping.™ *1 was going to
add whea you interruopted me thkat
some people may think Litchead a lit-
tle off in some thinps butto me he not
only appears perfectly rational, but s |
long way ahead of some of his critics
in intellectoal ability."—N. Y. Press

—The elder Beecher had been preach-
ing one Sunday at Litchfield. and as be
g0t into the carriage to go home he re-
marked that he had never preached
such a poor sermon before “Why, fa-
ther,” said Henryv. “ 1 never heard you
preack londer.” *“That's iL.™ responded
the old man: *“when I have nothing w0
say I always holler. " —Boston Herald

—A Practical Charay.—Iie (senti-
mentaliv)—Let us drop & tear for the
poor blind man.™ She (practieally)—
“No; lets drop a dime”™ — Yankee
Blade.

| fgures?

| ing the bank pote in his

poem to an editer, amd that bomp yomu
are feeling is where he hit me. Don't
bear om 1t 80 hard "—Tid-Bits.

—Deacon Jones (solemnlyi—*My
young iriend, do you attend a place of
worship?” Young Man—*Yes. sir,
recularly. every Sunday night.”™ Dea-
con Jones—*‘Pray tell me where you
go to worship?” Young Man—“T'm om
my way to see her pow."—Demorest’s
Magazine.

—Morved the City.—Stranger— “Why..
1 thounght *“Gither City™ was located
here?”™ Native—“Well, stranger. it
was located here, but last week news
came thatl a railroad was gein’ 10 come
along eight miles north, so the whole
city moved over to be on the line."—N.
Y. Herald

—Servant (to professor who is very
busy with an experiment)—*“Excuse
me, professor, but 1 take the liberty of
calling your attention to the fact that

| it was twenty-five years ago, from this

day. that I entered your service™
Professor—*““But. my dear man, mast
this be just to-day 7" —Fliegende Blatter

—Literature Dido’t Start Them.—

| Eastern Man—*"Yes sir, it's a shame

the wav this sensational juvenile litera-
ture is turning the heads of boys and
sending them west to fight Indians™
Western Man—*'Did you ever meet any

[ Indian fighters?” “No. Why?" “Noth-

ing. Only most of them can’t read ™ —
Sireet & Smith's Good News.

—The Proper Size—Stodent—*"“We
want badges for our gradnating cass.
We have adopted as a design a gradnate
surveying the wumiverse.” Jeweler—
“About how large would you like the
Student—*'1 think the grad-
unate shonld cover about three-fourths
of the badge and the universe the re-
mainder.”"—Jewelers' Weekly.

—That Made a Difference. —Twymn—
1 wish you wounld lend me five dollam,
Triplett. 1 want to go out of town?™
Triplett—“Here it i=. Are yom poing
to be gone long?" Twynn—*Ne, FiI
be back to-morrow. Tripleit (repiae-
pocket)—On
second thought 1 find 1 shall need is
mysell”

FUN ON AN “L™ TRAIN.

A Carfal of Passengers Kept Roaring with
ILanghter by 8 Harpist.

When the 2:50 a. m. trainon the Sixth
avenune elevated road reached Park
place the other morning a man easTy-
ing a covered harp boarded the traim
with the heterogeneons erowd that was
standing on the platform without at-

| tracting partienlar potice.

Just as the train started he pot bis
hands under the cloth thatl covered his
instrument and began to play softly
some Italian musie

Two other men were seated om his

' right, and the only woman on the train

sut beside the furthermost one, who was
evidently her escort.

When the train reached Grant street
the soft strains of “Martha™ gradually
died away, and sovddenly the perhaps
less ¢lassic bnt more modern tune of
*Mary apd John"” smote the ears of the
passengers. The catchy air soon proved
that it had not yet lost its popunlarity
among a certain elass of belated and
hilarious yonng men who were pear the
player. for several of them began to ae-
company him, thus reversing the order
of things somewhatl

A few seconds later a female voice.
strong and clear, broke in and was dis-
tinctly Leard above the more volu-
minous but less strident voices of the
young men.

All the passengers forthwith eraned
theirpecks to look at the woman, who

| did not not seem to be of the kind that

would join soch an improvised concert
in soch a place Everybody langhed
except the woman, who bloshed a crim-
son red No one could see her lips
move, and as it happened—perhaps for
the first time in her life—her mouth
was closed. She was evidently greatly
embarrassed and turned from her es-
cort 1o the crowd of astonished passen-

gers and finslly looked nnder her seak

Al sorts of exclargations of astonishs
ment went forth.

“she's a mighty good ventrilogniss,™
one said.

“1'11 bet she's got a whistle in: hes
month,” another exclaimed.

The passengers were now all roariag
with langhter.

“Vourieenth street’™ called the com-
dactor.

The woman got »p. ‘“John™ she
said, almost hysterically. 1 am not go-
ing to stand this any longer. Let's pob
out. Comel”

John went

When they were out of sight the fe-
male voice was still treating the crowd
10 a ratber risque dialeguwe between
Mury sl Soh;

An investigation wasset an foot, when
it was discovered that the harpist. whom
people at first thought an Italian while
laying his head nonchalastly en the i=f3
side of his harp as laxy Italians are
wont 1o do, was imitating 2 female
voice so perfectly as 4o completely de-

Another outburst of langhter fo}
lowed, when the harpist lazily and une
eoncerowdiy got up and left the train st
Eighieenth sireet, apparently nsaware
of the fum he had been making at the
woman's expoase.—N. Y. Herald
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